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Every Republican who remains away 


from the polls is helping the Buffalo de- 
bauchee to the White House. Every work- 
ingman who votes for Cleveland to-morrow, 
is casting a ballot in favor of the proved 
enemy of his order, and the faithful servant 
of monopoly. Every vote cast against Blaine 
to-morrow is a vote against good wages, good 

Worxing- 
men, look carefully at your ballots to-morrow. 


covernment, and low taxation. 


If they contain Cleveland, scratch 
heel 


Do not help to elect the 


him as 


you would put your on a venomous 


insect. man whose 
vetoes and recommendations have declared 
that American workingmen are too highly 
paid, and should bi 


content with t > pauper 


wages of Europe; that sixtecn hours a day is 


none too long for an American workingman 


to labor; that monopolies may grind th: poor 


THE JUDGE. 


underfoot, and mulct the laborer of as much 
That is the man 
at the head of the 
ticket. Scratch it! 


of his hire as possible. 
whose name you will find 
Democrati 
Good and modest women of America, will 
and husbands, and 
vote for Cleveland 
without a word of protest? Will you suffer 


your near and dear ones to be instrumental 


you allow your fathers, 


brothers, and lovers to 


in electing a libertine, a profligate, a man 


who, while living in affluence himself, sends 
his natural children to the almshouse to be a 
charge upon the county. Every man who 


respects the ladies of his family will vote for 


Blaine and decency, and give to Cleveland 
the ringing rebuke 


and bastardy 


serve. 





WAITING. 


EVERYTHING .sin suspense. The country 
stands ready to pronounce her verdict and 


As she 
} 


ruled for the next four years, 


have it recorded. 
ll she be 


votes to-morrow, 
sO Wl 
and, mayhap, for many years thereafter. 

On the one side stands Grover Cleveland 


e hope of resting on the 


success 
‘Solid South ”—that section of the country 
which a quarter of a century ago was banded 
That the 
unbroken 
of the Northern 
the battle-field. That 
we have escaped for the last four and twenty 


together to destroy the Union. 
Union exists to-day is thanks to the 


front and determination 


states, exhibited on 
years from the coils of a Democratic Federal 
government, controlled by the Solid South, 
is thanks to the 
termination of the 


mt and de- 
Northern states exhibited 

To-morrow the conflict is to be 
May the issue be as fortunate as 


unbroken fr 


at the polls. 
renewed. 


It has ever been. 


On the other side stands James G. Blaine, 
the chosen standard-bearer of the party that 
saved the Union twenty-four years ago, and 
has been saving it at intervals of four years 
ever since. no- 


yr 


There is nothing petty or i 
ble about this man. He is worthy to be the 
chief of a great nation. He is thorougly, 
and 
stands head and shoulders above any states- 
man of his day. He has been 

and 
which has come before the coun- 
try during the last thirty years. His hair 
has grown gray in the service of Repubiican- 


earnestly, and sincerely a Republican, 


foremost in 
the advocacy of 


every wise beneficent 


measure 


ism. Well has he won his right to th proud 


He is 


leader by virtue of his commanding abilities 


position he occupies this day. our 


by virtue of his approved constancy, by vir- 
tue of faithful and loval 


rendered to his country and to his 


service, cheerfully 


party for 
more than thirty years. 

Is it necessary to place this commanding 
intellect alongside the pigmy, Cleveland, in 
dwarf the latter 


We think not. (¢ 


who can never arouse very 


in order to insignifi- 


into 
cance? leveland is a man 
violent feelings 


among the masses. He is not the stuff that 
hated, or feared, or 


is either loved or 


they de- | 


and 





spected. Conte mpt he may inspire, but no 
more positive feeling By a conecat ition 
of the most wonderful a i@nts, he has been 
nominated for the Presidency. I has no 
more idea of the high duties and responsi- 
bilities of that ‘e than he has of eslgns 
of the Zodiac. He is simply waiting with 
his compat sat the de of the White 
House, lik o} hoo outside a candy 
store, ready t¢ sp i gorge I elf, if 
permission be granted 

Between twe ! il earcely 
possible that t ture al ntelligence of 
I 
the U2 ed S ! ] cf V mistake, 
And vet and vet ( land s ba ed by 
the 153 votes of the Solid So sii cel 
representing a horde as ngry and as eager 
as himself; well, the die will be cast to- 


morrow, and meanwhile we may 
ill-founded 
North, whie 


again, and 


ina not 
West 


country once 


confidence on the great 
and 
] 


coming to the polls to- 


morrow to cast a ballot for Blaine and Re- 


publicanism. 





“THE MILL WILL NEVER GRIND 
WITH THE WATER THAT IS PAST.” 


THEY have said their say. Allthat party 


spite, aggravated by malevolence, and un- 
tempered by the faintest regard for truth or 
j eco ! , ! ttered against 
1 I } 

Blaine t nis } I = i ere 18 1! ion- 
ger time to coin a fresh lie, or even to ring 
new changes upon at l one The Demo- 

| 

cratic mill of defan n has ceased to work. 
Its motive powe exhausted There is not 
enough left of the Mt gan Letters, and the 
Ji scandal nd the Ho king valley lie ind 
i he Oo ( es Wil nave owed sot N- 
teously throug! t 1 mpaign, t ve 
even another ha rn to the whee “The 
mill will never grind the w that is 


And what effect have these lies had? In 
the minds of honest men the Mulligar 


; } oe oe eee ' a er 
ters, read In tne i ] ni estigation has 


thrown upon the case, and coupled with the 


actual pecuniary loss which Mr. 


suffered from his connection with these peo- 
ple, proves Mulligan, Fis & ¢ to hav 
been a gang of b <mailers—no ng more 
and nothing less The su p s10n Of a cer- 


tain letter and his sertion 
that the letter was suppressed by Blaine, was 
a dastardly dev fortunately rare, eyen 


among 
The Joy incident puts the Rev. Henry 
ble light. 


Beecher in almost as discreditabl 


One phase of the case is well put by the Sun 
of this « ir. Beecher, having been in- 
Vy te | t ne { I . >) I ‘ | 5 
given to the pu pret re} { I 
what he | a l I t ( ( oard, 
where his host spoke w ) f ¢ l- 
of his guest N W! his 
entertall 1 said t 






































do injury to him and his political associates, 
Mr. Beecher proceeded to denounce him in 
a published lctter as a continental liar. 
According to the old-fashioned notions of 
what constitutes a gentleman, Mr. Beecher, 


private 


in publishing or even repeating a 
‘‘over the walnuts and wine,” 
If he 


ed the conversation out of whole cloth (and 


conversation 


} 


acted a contemptible part. invent- 
we have only Mr. Beecher’s word that he 
heard it, while we have Mr. Joy’s that he did 
not) he acted the part of a liar and a scandal 


monger. ‘The eminent divine may take his 
choice. 
Indeed, it 


that the various stories—of which the above 


may be said in a general way 


which have been circulated 
ign to Mr. Blaine’s dis- 
credit, have recoilea upon the utterers indi- 


are an example 
during this camp 


vidually, and upon the Democratic party 
collectively. When the best campaign issue 
Mr. Blaine’s opponents can make isemvraced 
in such silly and easily refuted falsehoods, 
the country will suspect an inherent weak- 
ness in the cause of the party, and will vote 
accordingly. | 
At any rate, the stream of defamation, 
whatever it may amount to, has run dry at 
last, and Mr. Blaine steps forward to ask the 
country whether it Free Trade or 


desires 


Protection—whether it wishes ruin or 


pros- 
perity, whether its workingmen desire to 


maintain the present rate of wages, or to 


work for sixty per cent less. 
The country will answer at the polls to- 


morrow. 





THE CHAMPION. 


For centuries Ananias has been 


regarded throughout the Christianized world 


many 


as the champion, typical, monumental liar | 


of the ages. He is no longer facile princeps, 
however. ‘This campaign has developed at 
least half a dozen people beside, before whose 
falsehoods the 


effiorescent and agglutinous 


one poor little lie of Ananias must hide its 


diminished head in shame. Ananias, una- | 
ware of St. Paul’s miraculous gift in mind 
reading, thought he was telling a dead safe 
lie—there was no one, so far as he knew, to 
contradict him. Mr. Beecher, on the con- 
trary, must have known that Mr. Joy would 


not rest under his imputation a single hour 


longer than necessary; though from the fact 
of Mr. Joy’s being abroad at the time, the 
reverend romancer may not have looked for 
Mr. J. Pulitzer 
is another gentleman whose partisan spirit 


so prompt a contradiction. 


often runs away with his veracity, though 
we are inclined to excuse him from the fact 
that his World is the only pabulum which 
can keep Cleveland’s spirits up, and that it 


is printed primarily for this purpose. Any- 


one can understand that a newspaper which 


recorded facts and truths would not answer 
at the present juncture, when Cleveland’s | 
courage, and that of his devoted adherents 


must be stimulated at any cost. Mr. Schurz, | 


| but they dislike anachronisms. 


THE JUDGE. 





Ge 





“T comes to dis coundry twenty-tiro years 
ago aT had noddings tut some traps 
1 7 T heal 4 

who feels, not without reason, bitterly 


grieved that 
the race. Ile is, perhaps, in better practice 
But any of the 


group are far ahead of Ananias, who feels 


than any of his opponents. 


that the time has come for him to yield 
gracefully to the march of progress and ab- 
dicate the proud position of champion liar 
which he has occupied for centuries. 


A fashionable 
coachman. 
A Mesa lia heer 


wedding — marrying the 


marrying the hackman. 


If an American citizen wants to make it 

‘highly improper” for his neighbors to talk 
about his sins he has only to run for Pres- 
ident. 
The good, hoary-headed, time-honored 
campaign cry of ye Democratic country edi- 
tor used to be, ‘‘ keep the ball moving.” 
At present they would be willing to see a 
considerable portion of the campaign funds 
used for the purpose of keeping the Ball 
(Buffalo) quiet. 


It is reported of General Butler that he | 
avers with his usual modesty that the ex- | 


plosion of the powder boat under the walls 
of Fort Fisher was a great success, the ob- 
ject being to destroy, not the fort, but the 
boat. This explanation furnishes a key to 
the crooked seeming strategy with which the 
redoubtable Maj. General is carrying on his 
present campaign. 

The American people are not especially 
hard on private vices of their public men, 
For instance, 
they don’t believe the United States to be 
the lower Empire. For another instance 
they believe it would be too long after the 
the fair to have either an Orleans Regency, 
or an English Restoration. 





\nanias has been so long re- | 
z " | 
| garded as the champion, is well forward in 


] hat / now af ¢ and lot und some dol- 
mat a hank. und I thes him all under der Re- 
hlican Party, und dot is goot enough Jor me, don't 
I / mit Blaine & Logan, und don’t you 
4 ye 
Monographs. 
STACCATO, 
My neighbor has a boy who’s his joy— 


So they Say 
He is not so very old, but he’s bold. 
He beats a little drum 
This wretched little boy 


making awful echoes hum, 
who's my ne ighbor's creat 
est joy- 


So the Vv say 


3ut a rumor circles near that is queer—- 


So they say. 


Where it sprung from no one knows, but it goes. 

This rumor dark foretells days of obsequies and 
knells: 

So unless he soon is still, he’ll be missing, little 
Will— 


So they say 


A long strike—twelve by the clock. 


A weighty argument—the dispute between 
the dealer and the consumer over a big coal 
bill. 


**T sigh fur you,” said the young woman, 
as she gazed longingly at a seal-skin sacque 
in a shop window. 


‘*My business is picking up,” said the 
scavenger, us he hustled a bustle out of the 
ash-barrel. 


‘It’s darkeys before the dawn,” as the 
farmer observed when he heard a noise in 
his melon-patch at three o’clock in the 


| morning. 


The Democrats have been indulging in 
barbecues lately. They evidently want to 
fill up enough to stand another four year’s 
fast. 


‘“ New York is safe for Cleveland,” says 
the World. Well, rather. So safe that he 
won’t get out of it, in a presidential way, 
during all his little span of life. 
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THE LATEST THING 
HOW SAFETY 


IS SECURED 





One of the latest freaks of fashion among 
women is to have their finger nails painted 
with land-scapes and portraits. Husbands 
should encourage this foible. Wives will 
prize their finger nails too highly to subvert 
them to the gross and energetic uses of the 
fine tooth-comb. 


A big head, Clarence, my son, is not always 
a sign of wisdom. Your poor old father has 
sorrowful recollections of several big heads 
he once cultivated, and which he wasn’t a 
bit proud of. For size, they could have 
given Daniel Webster’s points, but for hard 
common sense a pin’s head would have af- 
forded them storage-room as ample as that 
offered by the strange garret to the inquisi- 
tive feline. 


Chinn—‘‘The meanest man I’ve ever heard 
of was Blank, the stationer. 

Pipes—‘‘ Is that so?” 

Chinn—*‘ Yes; a customer of his ordered 
alot of black-edged paper and envelopes, 
and failed before they were delivered to him. 
Blank couldn’t get rid of the stock, and to 
yrevent it being a dead loss in his business, 
“ up and killed himself so his family could 
work off the paper for him! 


It would be uncharitable rashly to conclude 
that the ex-Sheriff of Erie county is naturally 
a blood-thirsty man because he chose to use 
his own hands in launching the two gentle- 
men of Buffalo. He seemsto have done the 
business, not merely for the pleasure of do- 
ing it, but from a stern sense of—profit; 
judging by the size of his hangman bills. 


There is no doubt, O Clevelanders, that 
history is full of sinners of that kind. Solo- 
mon, David, Henry of Navarre, Rousseau, 
Columbus, our own Ben. Franklin—none of 
these could have passed himself for St. 
Anthony, while some of them were outrageous 
offenders. Butas an offset for their sins 
they left us psalms, philosophies, discoveries, 
an Evict of Nantes, a Contfrat Social, and 
the like memorable things. Instead of 
which, suppose they had left us the memory 
of let us say, a rope, w ring, a veto, and the 
memory of a eupeptic stomach! 


IN COACHMEN. 


WITHOUT A SACRIFICE OF APPEARANCES. 


BUTLER says, in effect, that he is sure of 
defeat, yet contident of success. 
sort of a man and candidate that 
contend for and against in vain. 


The Governor, in his letter of acceptance, 
has but little to say of the platform. _Per- 
haps, if the platform were a scaffold, his 
Excellency would feel more at home on it. 


A letter has reached the Buffalo post office 
addressed to the ‘‘ Hon. Morril Lepper.” 
Who ever heard of a New York statesman of 
that name? However, before sending the 
letter to the D. L. O., he had better try 
Albany. 


Though the field seems to be chuck full 
of candidates, it is certain that there are still 
a few American citizens left who are not 
running for President. A simple fact like 
that gives one some idea of the immense 
population of the United States. 


It is an open secret among gentlemen of 
the turf, that one reason why Barnum’s trot- 
ter is making such a bad run, is the melan- 
choly fact that, since he has been quartered 
in the Albany stables and groomed by Dan. 
Manning, he has been suffering from a se- 
vere attack of ring-bone. 


Now, that the election is drawing near, 
the faithful Democratic watch-dog is howl- 
ing as usual for a faircount. What the ani- 
mal means is, that after he has seen the bal- 
lot boxes well stuffed, he wants all the votes 
to be counted. ‘* All that I ever ask for,” 
said a virtuous gambler, ‘‘is fair play and 
loaded dice.” 


‘Gov. CLEVELAND never allows himself 
to be carried away by his feelings.” As the 
Governor is a 260 pounder, and his feelings 
were never supposed to be very strong, his 
refusal to be carried away in that fashion 
looks very much like the old dodge of mak- 
ing a virtue of necessity. As well expect 
General Butler to be carried away by his top 
hair, or the Democratic candidate by his 
| brains. 





He is the | 
mortals 





The Labor Vote to Old Democracy. 


Air from “ Patience.” 


So go to him and say to him, with compliment iron- 
ical— 
Sing hey to you, good day to you, and that’s what 
you must say— 
Your pranks are much too profligate, your morals to 
Byronical; 
Sing hey to you, good day to you, and that’s what 
you must say— 
I was the beau ideal of America’s Democracy 
Until our side joined forces with the Free Trade 
aristocracy, 
And nominated Cleveland, the bond servant of 
plutocracy; 
Sing booh to him, pooh-pooh to him, and that’s 
what I shall say, 
Sing hey to him ) 
Good day to him § 
Sing bah to him } 
Ha ha to him 
Sing booh to him—pooh pooh to him 


And that’s what I shall say. 


His vetoes and his messages were far-fetched and 
pragmatical— 

Sing booh to him, pooh pooh to him, and that’s 
what you must say— 

Our votes will let him know our mind in language 
most emphatical; 

Sing booh to him, pooh pooh to him, and that’s 
what you must say— 

Just tell him we know all about his Buffalo rascal- 
ity— 

His truckling to monopolies to us looks like venality, 

And for low wages and long hours we've little par- 
tiality; 

Sing hey to him ) 


4 : as before. 
Good day to him § 





Arkansaw Perversity. 


WE had been in camp four or five days in 
aswampy district of Arkansas, where nothing 
abounded more plentifully than rattle-snakes. 
Quite naturally a number of our men were 
bitten by the reptiles, and, as whiskey is 
the sovereign remedy in such cases, any 
number of others pretended to be bitten in 
order to receive an extra allowance of the 
remedy. The alarming frequency of the 
bites soon exhausted our stock of the ‘‘ snake 
pison,” and it became necessary to secure a 
fresh supply. Therefore, after a consulta- 
tion, two officers and myself were appointed 
to search the neighborhood fora distillery. 
We started out and soon found a ‘‘ moon- 
shiner ” who accomodated us; my two com- 
parions were so overjoyed at our success 
that I was obliged to leave them in order (as 
they said) to express their gratitude to the 
‘‘shiner.” After filling two jugs fastened 
to my saddle, I started to return to the camp, 
but it was soon evident that I had missed 
the right road, in short, I had lost myself in 
the wilderness. I tramped about, and finally 
came upon a native lazily reclining in the 
door-way of his log-house. 

‘*Good evening, sir,” said I. 

‘* Didn’t say ’twasn’t,” said he. 

** Do you live here?” 

“If I didn’t I'd be ded.” 


“© You know where General S 





’s camp 
‘How do you know?” 
**T do not know that you do know,” 
I, a little irritated. 
** Then don’t say so,” said he. 
*“Do you know the neighborhood 
** Didn’t say I didn’t.” 
‘How far is it from 
’s camp?” 


said 


9” 
i 


here to General 
S 
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BOWING TO THE INEVITABLE. 
An unpalatable postcript that met the gaze of Cleveland on his way to the Brooklyn Barbecue. 








‘* Just as far as from General S ’s camp | 
to here.” 
‘“‘In which direction is it from here?” 

‘*Tt’s the oppersite from there to here.” 

“But, my good man—” 

**Tlow do you know I’m a good man?” | 

‘*T presume so. I lost my way.” 

“* Where did yer lose it?” 

“The Devil! I can’t find it again.’ 

“I'm not the Devil. Can’t help it if you 
can’t find it.” 

**T want to go to General S 
cried I. 

‘* Hain’t a-holdin’ yer,” said he, calmly. 
‘Will you show me the way?” 

* P’raps.” 

‘Do you know it?” 

“P’raps. What's in them jugs?” 
** Whiskey.” 

‘Is it good? ” 

“Yes. Will you?” cried I, now becom- 
ing desperate, ‘‘ will you show me the way 
to General S——’s camp? ” 

‘+ P’raps—if the whiskey is good.” 

‘* Damnation!” I cried, furiously, “tell 
me which way to go and I'll give you a 
drink!” 

‘* Now yer shoutin’! Pass the jug—now, 
gulug, gulug, gulug—turn around your— 
gulug—horse—gulug, gulug—go up the 
hill—gulug—and_ you’ll see the—gulug— 
camp—gulug, gulug, gulug. Ah, Jethrew!” 
he cried as he smacked his lips, ‘‘ but its 
good! the next time you ax a question, ax | 
the right way. S’long.” 





> 





’s camp!” 


GEORGE DEAR. 





Bostonian— This Cleveland of yours, I 
believe, is not cellege-bred, never took a 
degree?” 

New Yorker—‘‘Oh yes, he’s a bachelor.” | 

** A bachelor of what?” 

““ Why a bachelor of arts.” 

“* Bachelor of what arts? ” 

‘* Bachelor’s rts of course. 
believe it, ask Maria.” 


If you don’t 





Just Before the Battle. 


Just before the battle, M'riar, 

I was thinking most of thee, 
And our darling baby crier, 

Who has cooked my goose for me. 
Just before the battle, M’riar, 

I read nothing but the World, 
And it piled my votes up higher 





Till my locks ambrosia! curled. 


Just before the battle, M'riar, 
Mrs. Beecher wrote to me, 


You've seen my reply, M’riar, 


3oss in its tautology. 


Just before the battle, M’riar— 
Goodness, sit down on that brat— 
The World called Jim Blaine a liar, 
W hat’s ovr crime ‘long side of that. 
Just before the battle, M’riar, 
I think most of that darned boy, 
For he's knocked my chances higher 
Than the kite of Gilderoy. 





When Mr. Kelly opposes a candidate in 
Chicago with a loose tongue, and endorses the 
same candidate in New York with a shut 
mouth, how much stock would it be safe for 
the same candidate to take in the said 
Kelly? 


‘What will the Cleveland organs do for 
campaign thunder, now that they have 
printed the last of the Mulligan Letters?”— 


| As the election is not far off, the Democratic 


managers probably don’t want more letters— 
More-y letters. 


Tammany (politely pressing) — ‘‘ Have 
another slice of the endorsement, Governor?” 

Governor (gasping for breath) — ‘* No, 
thanks; pass the chestnut burrs, and the car- 
pet-tacks, and a glass of vitriol, qnick, 
please.” Having refreshed on these milder | 
viands, Richard was himself again. 


| nearer to his 





How to Beat Blaine. 


‘We shall push Cleveland through all 
right. We are going to try a California 
scheme, this time, and we shall win, sure,” 
said a prominent mugwump confidentially 
over the second bottle after dinner yester- 
day. 

‘How is that?” asked his friend. 

‘Well, this is strictly confidential, you 
understand,” said the first speaker as he got 
up and closed the door to insure strict 
privacy. Resuming his seat, which he drew 
intended confidant, he un- 
folded the project. ‘‘ About ten years ago, 
the city election machine in San Francisco 
was in danger of being capsized. There 
was but one loophole by which to escape 
what would have been a perfect calamity to 
the party in office at that time. Sheriff 
Seizum advanced the idea, which was im- 
mediately taken up and it is the identical 
scheme we propose to carry out November 
4th throughout the entire country. It is— 
in fact—, not only cur lone chance to win; 
but also a sure one if we can raise money 
enough to carry it out. In San Francisco, 
the laws of franchise allowed a man to make 
his affidavit on election day to the city clerk 
that he was a legal voter according to law, 
but had been unable to register in time. 
The city clerk would then give him a permit, 
which on its presentation at the polls gave 
him the right to vote. At twelve o’clock 
election dav every thing seemed to favor the 
opposing party ‘and a revolution in public 
office was apparently imminent. Sheriff 
Seizum and a deputy sat down in the clerk's 
office and filled in several thousand blank 
permits which were signed by the city clerk. 
When he had enough for a starter, he 
walked down to the penitentiary and fixed 
about a hundred men who marched to the 
polls and voted. He then gave them a new 
set of permits, marched them to the next 
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BULI Ben :—‘‘ Dear me! I havn't had 


DOG 


ward where they voted again, and so on 
until he had been through all the wards. 
Then, commencing his round again, he kept 
it up until the polls closed; but he saved 
the day. Now, we propose to have enough 
| names registered before election in each 
ward of every city and town or county, so 
that election day we can take a gang of re- 
peaters and work the scheme the same way 
Seizum did in the city election. What do 
| Isn’t it ago? We 
run any other way, that’s sure. Pon’t 
|| know, eh? Well, mum is the word; don’t 
|} say anything about it, and we shall see how 
it works eleetion day.” 

He laid his head on the platter of boiled 
crow and fell asleep. 


| 
. 


you think of it? cannot 


The three wise men of Gotham, who went 
to sea in an Independent bowl—what has be- 
come of them? Picked up and cared for by 
pirates say some; others report them safe in 
Mr. David Jones’ locker. 


‘* What the dickens does it matter?” re- 
marked a veteran and candid politician, ‘* if 
our revenue-protection-tariff-free trade plank 
is weak. That plank was never made to 
| stand on, but only to straddle. 





| A rural contemporary has the following 

notice of what it callsa ‘‘strange freak of 
electric fluid.” Mr. Cleaver (rroveland, a 
respectable Jerseyman, while living quietly 
| in New York, was struck by lightning in 
Chicago. The only explanation which 
science ventures to give for this seemingly 
inexplicable phenomenon is the fact that 
the Olympians who sent the strokes had 
themselves been first struck by Jersey light- 
ning. 
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so much fun with a Democra spnce the war.’ 
Mapleson’s Enterprise. 
‘* | wrote to Mozart two months azo for a 


new opera,” said Col. 


Mapleson to our re- 


porter, ‘but he hasn’t answered n on't 
you think it strange? 
~ «But Mozart is dead, Colonel.” | 
‘“Is he? selpmegawd I didn’t Or 
Recently?” 
About one hundred years a " 
‘Well, I declare! However, I'll write to 


Rossini, Auber and John Sebastian 
bach.” 

‘© All dead.” 

che Well, I’)] try Gluck, Weber, Lecocq.” 

‘ Lecocq’s alive, but the others are de- 
funct.” 


“You surprise me, but. still 


i 


Lecocy 18 


left. A noble musician and an honor to 
Gi rmany.” 
‘* He is a Frenchman.” 
‘* Indeed! Yes, I remember now, his 
‘Trovatore ” is a matchless work. I will 


revive it and Flotow’s ‘*‘ Semiramide.”’ 
That is by Rossini.” 

‘‘Never mind. I’m getting rusty a little, 
but I get the shekels, that’s all I care about, 
and I’m going to write to Meyerbeer and ask 
him to compose another like the 
“Magic Flute.” I will, selpmegawd or 
bust. 


opera 


** ALGERNON, love, the doctor says that I 
absolutely require a little change. I was 
forced to tell him you were always just run 
out of it, whenever I asked you for any, 
and that it was weeks since you had given 


me a cent. Then he said I must needa 
great deal of change. Ain’t you ashamed | 
now?” 


But he was’nt. Not one bit. 


A Masher and a Dude’s Opinion of 
Himself. 


Oh, I’m quite a ‘* Masher,” 
And a too Dude! 
Like celebrated Paul Pry, 


quite 


t 
oO 


Hope I don’t intrude; 
I can say a cutting thing, 


Without beir 


rude 


Am I clever, not very! 


Can writemy own name, 
At billiards and at pool 

Play my Owl small frame, 
If I'm not on a level! 


Who on earth’s to bl ime? 


Tho’ upon society, 
Really I've no claim 
Do I intend to marry? 
Certainly! Not yet ——! 
Tho’ oftet Broadway 
There nice girl pet, 
I've walked with more than one 
When tl un has set 
I may make her a Dudess 
Will t hold the bet? 
I wish you all good evening 
The theatr begun! 
A “* Masher must be present 
Ere the play is done! 
Casino’s more amusing 
But Daly has arun 
Remember thinking of me 
I'm second t none 
i}. M, MOUTRAY 
From ‘*‘Varmount.”’ 


DEAR JUDGE: 

I thought I would wr 
yew what y 
have turned over 1 


ite to yew and ask 
w think ef my conclusions. | 
calculations in regard 
to which way I am going ter vote. I'll tell 
yer. Yer see, I live up here in the hills of 
Varmount, and as | go down to York 
but once in a year, | don’t hear all what’s 
going on. But I want to tell yer what the 
people ’round about here say. 

The first thing I knew I hearn the folks 
down in the talkin’ about England 
sending money over to this country fer to 


don’t 


store 


speculate on election. I hearn them say as 
how they had given the New York Times 
man a heap of money fer to go in fer ter help 
elect Cleveland, and had given your other 
paper man, Puck, a lot of gold to make bad 
pictures about Jim Blaine. And, wust of 
all, [ hearn that two of the best parsons in 


| the country had actually accepted the cash 


from old Johnny Bull fer to come out and 
talk about Jim. I am referring naow to 
Rev. Freeman Clark the one that lives in 
Boston, for one, and the other one is Mr. 
Henry W. Beecher, who lives daown in your 
town. Naow, when I look at all these 
things, how in ternal can | help votin’ on 
the Republican side of the fence. 

There is one more thing I want to speak 
about, they say that the John Bull country 
has given us Democrats money for to buy 
votes for Cleveland, so that they could send 
their pauper-made goods over here free of 
duty, and knock the enterprise all out of us 
Yankees on this side of the Atlantic ocean. 
They can’t beat us with their powder and 
shot, so they are going to try the sneak 
game, and make our country just like they 
made Ireland. Blarst their bloody eye, I 
doant care fer any of the other boys, fer I am 
going ter cast a solid vote for BLAINE & 
LOGAN. 






































The Shame of It. 


Ir Grover Cleveland could be elected 
president, how England would laugh in her 
sleeve. Sneers, that liberty and libertinism 
are synonymous in America, would not be 
found wanting in the columns of her press. 
Anarchists would consider his election palpa- 
ble proof that licentiousness is not a vulner- 
point of attack on a man’s moral 
character. A nominee with such a black 
social record as is his, is bad enough; but 
for such a man to occupy the most exalted 
n which the suffrages of his fellow 
ountrymen can place the most worthy man, 
should be infinitely worse. 


able 


position 





It would establish an unprecedented 
prestige in American history. The young | 
element of the rising generation would point 
back at it, as an example, illustrative that 


immorality is not necessarily an unsurmount- 
able barrier to man’s advancement in public 
life. Would Columbia be proud of such a 
pres » Could she? Could he be spoken 
of in equal terms of praise with George 


Washi oton, or 


Could he be hel 


as a peer to * Old Abe?” 
l up as a model of propriety. 
as aman of unblemished character and un- 
corrupt morals? Or, even asa gentl 
rentleman whose career would be eminent- 
| worthy of imitation by the ambitious 
honored statesmen? An 
position of first gentleman in 


eman; 


f our time 
aspirant to the 
the land, whose duty requires him to reside 
in the Executive Mansion and dispense its 
honors and hospitality, should have the 
record of a gentleman at least to recommend 
him—if his executive ability is even third- 
rate, If Grover Cleveland could be elected 
and proved himse] the best of presidents, 
our nation would still have to suffer a last- 
igma and disgrace. <An indelible blot 
would be cast upon her escutcheon through 


ing st 


the occupancy of the presidential chair by a 


man whose previous social reputation was 
admitted to be that of a rake and rowe. 

The Republican eagle would indeed have 
cause to droop its wings and to hang its head 
if vanquished by a Democratic society 
buzzard. 

It was hoped that Cleveland’s nomination 
would be popular in the East. These hopes 
have not been disappointed. The English 
newspapers seem to be solid for him. 

An iron-lined sardine of a Kentucky Dem- 
ocrat is not quite satisfied as to the strength 
of the candidate’s intemperance principles. 
And he has reason, perhaps. But, though 
it may be that Grover can’t get away with a 
bottle, it is certain that in his Sheriff days 
he could manage a drop. 

‘* What are the wild waves saying?” is a 
question that has puzzled people like the 
Dickens. A more practical question is, what 
are the tidal wavessaying? One interviewer 
reports that they can talk about nothing but 
shipwreck; another that they are sullen and 
keep their tent and swear consumedly at the 
mistake they made two years ago. 

Tommore, the great Democratic campaign 
poet, offered drinks, chromos and other 
attractive works of art for the discovery and 
arrest of words that would rhyme with Cleve- 
land and Hendricks. After receiving such 
things as pewtersand, shorthand, nodemand, 
biglicks, bedsticks, and gans nix, he was 
so disgusted and said: ‘‘ Marry, the Blaine 
and Logan ticket has somewhat; it has 


rhymes but ours has neither rhyme nor 
reason.” 
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THE BALEFUL BANANA SKIN 








ON GROVER. 








OF THE WESTERN RESERVE. 


‘*When a gentleman steps on a banana skin aud sits down very hard, there follows a brief period 


| when he sits stunned and looks sheepishly around. 
He may even intimate 
beforehand that he was going to sit down that way—or some other equally idiotic expJanation. 


that he isn’t hurt in the least. 


He then gets up. and with a feeble smile, declares 
that he always sits down that way, or that he knew 
The 


Democratic party has just sat down in that way, and the banana skin was Ohio.”’—Baltimore-American. 


Double Discount. 


Tuov man of letters—famous Fisher, 

Admirer of, and Blaine’s well-wisher, 
Lay on thick and fast. 

Your letters are—as many thought, 

Of mettle rather over-wrought, 


And now are over-cast. 


If Grover C. thinks he can rest, 

(Well, p’raps he knows what suits him best) 
Serenely—free from care, 

Time soon will teach his idle 


It takes a man of tact, like Blaine, 


brain 


To reach the honored chair. 


Tho’ Fisher's letters pear 'gainst Blaine, 

Their charges leave not many slain— 
Blaine’s weapon's progress, peace. 

Of labor he'll keep up the price; 

Free Trade, for him has too much spice; 


I'm sure he'll ‘‘ get the lease.” 





EK. D. D. 
Johnnie’s Composition. 
INK. 
INK is the stuff I’m ritin’ with. I don’t 


see the good of tellin’’bout it when everybody 
sees it every day. I asked brother Jim how 
*twas made, and he tole me all about it. 
Black ink is made down to Africa. They 
put in two colored children to fourteen gallons 
of torpid water, and one quart of vinegar, 
then they strain it through a gun barrel and 
let it evaporate and it makes beautiful ink. 
Jim says they use nutgalls in this country, 
’coss the law forbids steepin’ nigger babies. 


Red men are used in manufacturing red 
ink, and white ones for ‘‘pale,” copying 
inks. 

Printing ink is made of black mud, molas- 
ses, gunpowder, glue, and ground hair-oil; 
one third of each. 

Ben. Franklin said: ‘‘The lever which 
moves the world of mind is the printing 
ink,” and if its made of that conglomerash- 
ing of nasty stuff, I should think ’twould 
move anything. 

There’s one kind of ink I ain’t mentioned, 
and that’s Mucilage, but its imported from 
Gumarabia. 

The Gum-arabs would not have been able 
to stick to their climate so long if it hadn’t 
been for that . 

Ink bottles wern’t discovered for two years 
after the ink was. Previous to this they 
used to keep it in lard-pails and raisin 
boxes. 

Ink ain’t good to drink, and its always 
gettin’ onter somethin’. For instance, I’ve 
been getting it on to this sheet of paper for 
thirty minutes, and I’m glad I can call the 
next blot a period, 


C. S. Wapy. 





** Cleveland not a good man? ” exclaims the 
great preacher, “‘ when did avordupois cease 


, 


to be a virtue.” 


Tammany is wise. Tammany keeps the 
whiskey for home consumption, and uses the 
cold water for indorsing ‘‘ regular” candi- 
dates. 
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‘* FRENCH | 3” was revived last week 
at The U1 Square The cast is, with a | 
few ¢ ep ns he same as when the play 
Was firs ead 

Joe Polk, having returned from Australia 
has n ** specially engaged,” and Sara 
Jews Maud H, arrison, and Stoddart have 
apparently revived along with the play. 

The Beggar Student” has again retired 
from ‘he Casino, and this week begins with 
t} st luction of ‘* Nell Gwynne.” 
( ly, | Post, Digby Bell, and J. H. 
Ryley take part in the performance. 

Next week on the 10th, Irving and Terry 
and The Lyceum Company will commence a 
four weeks engagement at The Star. Dur- 

g 3 engagement Henery will exhibit 
is // ind the fair Ellen ean, if she 
chooses, improve her spare moments in 
visiting the Metropolitan Museum of Art 
where a $300,000 collection of her first hus- 
band’s } s are now on exhibition. 

George Frederick Watt s the artist’s 
name, but Ellen hasn’t been troubled with 
‘Watts or Mind” for some time. 

Eric Bayley’s Comedy Company, who seem 
to have been acting on *° Imp ilse” as well as 
n it, are to be seen at the Fifth Avenue. 
Mr. Bayley’s lot is evidently not a happy 
one, and he has had almost as much trouble 
with the female members of his troupe as an 
operatic impressario has with his rival prima 
don Ls 


Mr. Abbey 


time by the 
with their 


and M. Chi 


forelock, 


zzola have taken 
and are already out 
ements for next year. 


Bernhardt will be with us. and Chi 


announ 


zzola is 


to bring over acompany from the Pa 1s Gym- 
nase. Damala, who played a brief engage- 
ment in the capacity of husband to the frail 
rah, is one of the Gymnase troupe, and 
the lady star will be Jane Hading. 
‘his is the last week of the Gianinni, 
Damerini, Milan Operatic ( ompany at The 
Star, and the warblers have gained the good 


opinions of the press and EF 
The Mapeleson season will, if all goes well, 
commence at The Academy on aye ay. 


The Thalia Theatre, not to be be hind the 
times, has been giving ‘‘ Der 4, ischutz,” 
and now manager Amberg is trying to get 
Fursch-Madi to appear in ‘ Lohengrin.” 


The announcement comes from The Metro- 
politan that ‘‘ Rienzi,” ‘‘ Lohengrin,” “‘ Die 
W alkure,” ‘‘Le Prophete,” ‘ Fidelio,” 


‘Der Freischutz,” and ‘‘ William Tell ” will 
certainly be given there this winter, so New 
York is like ly to have all the opera it can 


digest. 
Daly’s is still doing a 


good 


business with 


The Wooden Spoon,” and ‘ The Private 
Secretary in which the big, big D—— 
occurs several times, is drawing crowded 


houses to the Madison Square. 


‘* Investigation,” at the Theatre Comique, 


is not affected by the elections or anything 
else. The house is crowded every night and 
Hart gan and Hart pocket the boodle which 


ony sings about eve ry night. 
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PREVENTION IS 
‘“* Wall thar! I think that’s « 
| city chaps off this here grownd.” 





The little picaninny that, during the 
second act complacently absorbs lacteal 
nourishment from a glass bottle, takes the 
kink out of the white baby in ‘“‘ Nita’s 
First,’ and Mrs. Yeamans is as good a 
| Juliet as we have seen in sometime. Her 
performance is a refreshing novelty, for she 
actually reads the lines intelligently and 
| speaks without a strong foreign accent. 
| Out in San Francisco Effie Ellsler has 


been playing ‘‘ La Belle Russe” but without 


| much success. Effie, the critics say, is too 
small, and they prefer Jeffreys Lewis in the 
j port. In the mean time Miss Lewis has 


made a failure in Australia and will soon re- 
turn home. 

Lilian Russell has made a hit in 
in a military comic opera called “‘ 
written by Mortimer and Solomons. 

Truly, in the midst of life we arein death; 
apropos of which we notice that Janauschek 
has given up her (play) ‘‘ Life” for a season 
| and is resting. 

Rice’s Surprise Party will soon appear in 
a burlesque comedy by Jessop and Gill 
called Bottle of Ink.” 

‘¢Pluck brings Luck, or Kittens,” is the 
title of a new piece by Oscar Weil, in which 
Marion Elmore will star very soon. We 
hope she will be more successful in this than 
she was in a former attempt in a play called 
“* Chispa.” 


London 


Polly,” 


From the sublime to the ridiculous is but 
a step—also from the Republican frying-pan 
to the Democratic fire. 


They say it is only by referring to his 
memorandum book that General Butler 
knows for certain which ticket he is not on. 





**Say what they will of Grover Cleveland, 
his heart is in the right place.” ‘‘ The heart, 
bah! that is one of the viscera,” exclaimed 
Napoleon. As the Governor seems to have 
a liberal allowance of viscera, it is not prob- 


| able that the heart is wanting; and as he 
never has, either in his character of fast 


man, hangman, ring-man, or veto-man, al- 

lowed his heart to get into his head, it is 

likely enough that that useful organ is in the 
| right place—among the viscera. 










BETTER 
t purty natral lookin’ thing. 





THAN CURE. 


] recon that'll keep them 


My Neighbors. 


MY HYPOCHONDRIAC NEIGHBOR. 


Who gives us, in recitals of disease, 

A doctor's troubles, but without the fees — Cor} er. 

PHILLIP PHESTER, middle-aged, but not 
old; not very dark, and yet not fair either; 


not particularly short, and yet not strikingly 
tall; with thin hair, thin face, thin hands, 
and thin voice. Who sits down on a chair 
as though the seat were covered with eggs, 
and rises’from it as if he was making a final 
and frantic effort. Who always, when in 
repose, holds his head with one hand and 
his heart with the other, _ sighs at short 
intervals like an asthmatic bellows. His is 
the portrait that it is my painful duty to 
paint to-day. I say painful, for I never yet 
saw him without a pain, or heard him deliver 
a sentence without a plaint. He has had, 
ever since I knew him, one incurable disease 
after another, and has been at the point of 
death at least a dozen times, but he is not 
dead yet, nor, so far as I can see, is he likely 
to die. 

When I first knew him, nothing would 
induce him to drink anything very hot, as 
he was firmly persuaded there was so much 
glass used in his composition, that he would 
be liable to crack at any moment. 

I — he was cracked long before I met 
him, but he really hurt my feelings the first 
day he came with Mrs. Phester to visit me. 
It was very cold, and I did think my nice 
warm tea would be grateful and comforting, 
but he stoutly maintained it would be sheer 
madness on his part to touch it, as everyone 
knew how brittle glass was in frosty weather. 
At the time I thought he was making fun 
of me, but I knew better afterwards. 

Mrs. Phester is a wonderful woman. A 
woman in a thousand. It is marvellous 
how faithfully she can follow every flight of 
his fancy, and I really believe she takes his 


every word for gospel. Once he declared 
blankets were too heavy for him, and that 


That 


there was more real warmth in paper. 
woman sewed endless papers to- 


devoted 


gether, and for an entire winter rustled 
nightly under the Times and Herald. And 
| yet she never murmured. He became 
' a vegetarian, and she lived with him on 
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vegetables. And for long months no meat 
was put on the table. He went in for the 
cold water cure, and for a time everything 
in the house was constantly saturated with 
the chilly fluid, but nothing seemed to dis- 
turb the placid, patient Mrs. Phester. He 
got the rheumatism, and she packed him in 
flannel and brown paper, just as carefully as 
she had enveloped him with the cold com 
I think it all went in in the day’s 

work with her, and she did not mind. Once 
an idea took possession of his so-called in- 
tellect, and the idea was that he would 
die on the seventeenth of March, it being 
the forty-seventh anniversary of his birth. 
It was then only January, so he had ample 
time to make his preparations. His first 
care was to engage a footman, who was 
almost in the last stage of consumption. 
He ascertained from the physicians that the 
unfortunate man could not last longer, 
probably not as long, as his doomed master. 
Mr. and Mrs. Phester treated him with 
every consideration, and he was very much 
with Mr. Phester, and encouraged to perform 
any little services for him that his strength 
would allow of. ‘For,’ observed Mr. 
ll learn all my ways, and as 


press. 


Phester, ‘he wil 
I cannot bear strangers about me, I will have 
at least one faithful servant to precede me, 
or perhaps to accompany me on the seven- 
teenth of March.” But it was not to be so. 
Strange to say the footman expired only on 
the night of the sixteenth, but his master 
did not follow him on the seventeenth, and 
manva March has passed since then, and 
still Mr. Phester is on the face of the earth, 
nursing his old-established ailments, and 
inventing new ones. For some years past 
he has been constantly informing me, that 
he had no left lung, yesterday he dropped 
in with Mrs. Phester to tell me that he had 
no lung left, but he did not seem at all 
especially inconvenienced by this little cir- 
cumstance. Ife also told me his feet were 


covered with chilbains, which was a certain 
symptom that suppressed gout was flying 


about his system. Adding, that suppressed 
gout, when it took to flight or to flying, was 
very much to be drea led. He Was kind 
enough to say he would not wonder if I had 
a mild description of suppressed gout fiving 
about me also. I could not help feeling 
gratified, as I know that the greatest proof 
Mr. Phester can give of his esteem, is to 
credit anyone else with the possession of one 
of his pet ailments. 

I do not think I ever heard him make so 
handsome a speech to anyone, not even to 
Mrs. Phester herself. I fancied she looked 
a little hurt, so I tried to turn the conversa- 





tion by mentioning the weather, rashly re- | 


marking that the wind had changed. ‘‘ No, 
my dear Miss Tompkins,” said Mr. Phester 
gently, ‘‘it has not changed, at least not for 
me. It never changes for me now. I used 
to suffer acutely from the variations of the 
weather-cock, but I have now guarded 
against that. ‘There isa weather-cock oppo- 
site to my window with an absurd animal on 
the top of it. An animal that is neither a 
fish, nor a dragon, but appears to partake of 
the nature of both. I confess I could never 
understand whether its head or its tail was 
intended as the indicator of the direction in 
which the wind blew. I, however, after con- 
sideration, came to the conclusion it must be 
the tail, as any animal not possessing sufli- 
cient instinet and sagacity to turn its tail to 
the wind hardly deserves to have a head. 
Being satisfied on this point, and finding the 
south wind suits me best, l engaged an active 
youth to ascend the weather-cock, and tie 
the tail firmly to the south. 





A NOVEMBER CYCLONE. 


can tell you how the precaution has pro- 
longed, I will not say preserved, my life.” 

To this incoherent address I could only 
reply ina few little gasps like ‘‘ oh!” und 
‘“‘ah!” and ‘“* indeed.” So Mr. Phester 
cleared the place where his lungs used to be, 
and went on. 

** As by this arrangement I have counter- 
acted the proverbial unsteadiness of the 
weather-cock, I can always calculate with 
certainty on a southerly wind. I always 
how place my hat in an exa tly similar posi- 
tion on my head. Formerly I used to be 
forced to turn it round and round, so as to 
place the ventilators in a proper position 
with regard to the wind. <A well and care- 
fully ventilated hat is a necessity to every 
right thinking man. While I was forced to 
turn my hat round and round constantly 
with every breeze that blew, my head was 
little better than a weather-cock. Now | 
have steadied it, and my ventilators always 
face the one way. Know Dr. Coflin, Miss 
‘Tompkins? ” 

This sudden question put me rather on 
my beam ends, but I stammered out an in 
distinct negative reply. 

** Clever man, very,”’ continued Mr. Phes- 
ter. ‘‘I always consult him now. Curious 
thing it was led me to go to him first. = It 
happened this way: Feeling faint and thirsty 


one very warm summer day, | went to my 
dining-room, took a glass of water from the 
side-board, and drained it ata draught. I had 
no sooner swallowed it, than I suddenly 


membered that I had seen a fly in it, a 


Mrs. Phester | cumstance I had not taken heed of at first, 


owing to my eagerness fora drink. Aftera 
few moments I began to be sensible of a 
strange buzzing sensation about the third 
button of my waistcoat. I at once called 
Mrs. Phester and told her, but our united 
efforts were insuflicient to dislodge the in- 
truder. I sent for my physician. If you 
will believe me, he actually threw discredit 
on my statements. Said the fly was not 
there, and if he was, that he could not buzz. 
I called in further advice with the same 
result. My suff rings became intolerable. 
I could not rest day or night, and I soon 
found that it was no longer one fly only, but 
four or five. I believe ! should have died, 
had it not been for Dr. Coffin. I was recom- 
mended to go to him, and I went. Mrs. 
Phester accompanied me. He understood 
my case at once, and he administerred acap- 
sule containing a large spider. The indus- 
trious little insect spun a web at once, and 
in a very few days netted and devoured my 
tormentors. But then came the part that 
was really repugnant to my feelings. The 
spider was quiet and unobtrusive, and I 
looked on it as my saviour and_ benefactor. 
All my better nature rose in arms, when Dr. 
Coftin declared I must swallow a powder 
which would be instantly fatal to the faith- 
ful little creature which had so nobly ful- 
filled its mission. 1 would never have con- 
the Dr. had not fairly represented 
at if 1 would not consent to swal- 


sented if 
to me, tft 
low a fly or two daily, the poor spider must 
Then I hesitated no 
longer, for I felt it would be too much to 


starvation. 


oe. pe ct of me.” 
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THE JUDGE. 





eveland) 


PARTY (to ¢ 


DEMO. 


: . . . 
after election, the indiscretio 


sof y 

He stopped at last. I resolved at any cost 
not to begin again. I did so fear, by a look 
in his eye, that he would soon get to 
liver, then I knew nothing would stop him. 
I sprang to my feet, begged them to excuse 
me, urged a very important engagement as 
my excuse for ordering their carriage, and 
when Mrs. Phester had tied on all Mr. Phes- 
ter’s muffles, and had apologized for his don- 


his 


ning the ventilated hat before he left the 
room, and when Hannah Jane had seen 


them to the door, and w nked to their coach- 
man—lI saw her do it—I had her up, and I 
told her, as she valued and 
hoped for a good discharge from me when 
she parted, that she must never, never admit 
the Phesters again. She might credit me 
with the small-pox, the Egyptian plague of 
flies, anything she liked. So she kept me 
safe from another morni call from my 
hypochondriac neighbor. 

[ am an old maid, and I know it is my 
duty to live for others, but another dose of 
the Phesters would kill me. 

The “* Pesters” Hannah Jane calls them, 
and her pronunciation will never be contra- 
dicted by her tormented mistress 

TABITHA TOMPKINS. 


1 
her situat 


ion 


ng 


THE bolt of bolters was intended to bea 
thunderbolt. It turns out to be only a 
blunder bolt. 


WHEN the deserters return to the Repub- 
lican camp will the order be to hang them? 
Oh no! It will be Betsy Trotwood’s order: 
‘* Janet heat the bath.” Then bring out 
the scrubbing brushes, the carbolic acid, and 
chloride of lime. 





‘ Excuse these precautions for keeping 


-” predece SSOTS 7HaNe ii 
i 











yuiet til] 


j ‘Mtical necessit 


a pr 


The Recluse. 


By Mrs. Gr Al A 
here w 1 dee dent of som t of lore, 
1 « in! t vhat they m 
5 ! ed by leisu ls 
rh hi ved Tt the m 
So he left | | rk I bye f days 
And tl eC 7 
Dx I 1 st irch W \ 
I I ndas ee | \ I I 
He f ] Iw Ma er lenct) 
T Wil p i] i 8 
Twas 1 i ( er, a f tories high 
A st f le 
How KY | ( la | his t ks 
Sweet S learly | | her 
Here hard I] dy by myself 
And 
— 
THE great American Vetoer is down on 


his luck. The car tors and drivers 
are down on him for his veto of the 
hour bill, and the workingmen and laborers 
are down on him for ve! the five cent 
bill, the brick-layers and carpenters are down 


conduc 


twelve 
olng 


on him for his veto of the mechanic’s lien law. 
The Catholics are down on him for his op- 
position to their just demands, and ministers 
of all denominations except Beecher—are 
down on him for vetoing the Seventh Com- 
mandment, 


AN Englishman who spent several days in 
this country says the Americans are a sad, 
melanche ly-looking people. He evidently 
made the mistake in coming here in the 


green apple season.— Philadelphia Ca 





| 
| 
} 


Mrs. Dynamite’s Lace Curtains. 
Mrs. DYNAMITE’S lace curtains are up, 

and hang in well starched folds from all the 

front windows, but Mrs. Dynamite is down 


}and more than that old Dynamite is down 


too. Flat their backs they both lie, 
victim of Mrs. Dynamite’s economy, and the 
doctor is in regular attendance. 

Mr. Dynamite says its all the fault of his 
wife and her cussed fall house-cleaning, 
while Mrs. Dynamite declares he’s got no- 
body to blame but himself. He might have 
known the step ladder was a ricketty old 
thing, and he needn’t have lost his balance 


if he’d tried to keep it. 
Bridget’s account of the affair is as follows: 


on 


‘You see its at breakfast they were, and 
mesilf a waitin’ on the table, when Mrs. 
Dhynamite shpoke up and said the masther 
himsilf was to hilp her wid the lace curtains. 

He told her * he’d notoime to be boddher- 
ing wid the loikes of her, and to sind for an 
upholshterer.’ 

‘Indade, and she wouldn’t’; says she. ‘Pay 
an upholshterer,’ says she, ‘for what yes can 
do yoursilf in half an hour. Be thankful 
yez don’t live in the counthry and hey to set 
up shtoves and shtovepipes.’ SCZ she, and 
wid that she sint me afthur the shtep- 
laddher which is an ould one. 

Well, the masther, he cussed and he swore 
and he pounded his nails, but the Missis she 
paid no attintion to him at all, till they 
raiched the parlor flure. Thin whoile he 


was a shtruggling wid a lot of stuff she 
called modrass, he got that mad that he 


losht his timper intirely, and pulling too hard 
at the hooks above, down comes the heavy 
gilt cornice, all the mvdrass and the shtep- 
laddher and the Masther all atop of the 
Missis hersilf. She gave wan scrame, I gave 
another, and wid that up come the cook and 
we pulled and hauled the two of ’em from 
out the ¢ i 

(That's what the Missis called it as soon 
as she could shpake, *‘ Tuke me out of the 


feoray, 


debray, says she. ) 

The Masther being atop, 
hurted, but the Missis was that bad, that 
Whin the docther came, he administhered 
ayther and chloroform and queenane, though 
its mesilf that racommindid nayther. A tay 


wasn’t so much 


made from the red clover blossom was whut 
they gave me furrust cOusin wance removed, 


whin her h 


usband fill from the top of the 
building in 


the hod he was a carryin’, and 


killed himsilf, laving a widow and three 
small childers all loike himsilf, and red 


clover blossoms was what Missis requhired. 
Shure if she’d had it, she wad not be alvin’ 
there now wid acracked chlavickel or fwhat- 
iver it is. 

The nixt morning she twold me to go for 
the upholshterer to repair the dimages, 
which he did, and now the house cleaning is 


all done and the curtains are oop whoile the 
Missis hersilf do be down. 

The docther says the Masther will be ull 
roight by to-morrow, and its mesilf that 


hopes he will. 
The two of ’em togither, sick in the same 
to dhrive St. Patrick 


room, 1s enough 
crazy. 
‘The names they do be for iver callin’ wan 
another, and the tongue lashins they give 
aich other, dhrive a poor gurrul distracted. 
Thank Hiven, they be both on the mend. 
Wan thing is shure, the nixt toime Missis 
Dynamite or any other Missis attimpts to 
hang lace curtains widout the upholshterer, 
I'll give warning the inshtant I’m sint for 
the shtep laddher,.”’ 





























Maybe So. 


WHEN a pair of red lips are 
With no 
Do you pray for endurance to let them alone? 


Well, I doubt it 


up-turned to your own, 


one to gossip about it, 


maybe you do—but 


When a sly little hand you’re permitted to seize, 


With i velvety oftness about it, 
Do you think you can drop it with never a squeeze? 
Well, maybe you can—but I doubt it 
When a tapering waist is in reach of your arm, 
With a wonderful plumpness about it 
Do you argue the point ’twixt the good and the harm, 
Wei, maybe you do—but | doubt it 


And if by your tricks you can capture a heart, 


With a womanly sweetness about it, 

Will you gu ird it, aud keep it, and act the good part? 
Well, maybe you will—but I doubt it 
THE man who paints the town red at 


night feels blue in the morning.— Hatchet. 

Next to having a cold in one’s head that 
one can’t endure is having a poem 
head that one can’t write.—Lowell Citizen, 
A cold compress on the head will cure both. 
\l—the compress, we mean.— 


in one’s 


Soak it well 


Philad Iphia ¢ ‘all. 


SOME 
clo 
"avis topic 


one asks why women button their 
es from left to right. While we are on 
we should like to inquire why men 


button their clothes with pins and shingle 
nails. That would be # more interesting 
subject to investigate. — (Graphic. | 


Mr. DovgHnut—‘“‘ My daughter, the | 
bride.” 
‘Most charmed, indeed. I have not yet 
met your husband-that-is—to—be-the-ah- 


groom.” 

‘Groom, indeed! 
here. No, sir; my da 
a coachman.”—Detroit 


Sir, there is no groom 
ighter isn’t marrying 


Free Press. 


*«« Now let’s go downstairs and ride on the 
electric railway,” said a city lady her 
sister from the country. ‘Oh, no,” was 


the reply; ‘‘ my son John has got me to ride 
on a steam railroad for the first time but I 
always said you could not get me to ride on a | 
sraph wire, and you can’t.”—Doston 


teleg 


G obe. 


‘Not that way,” whispered a burglar to 
his accomplice, after they had broken into 
a summer resort hotel, ‘‘ the proprietor’s 
room is down this hall.” ‘* Wot’s the mat- 
ter with you?” growled back the more ex- 
pert cracksman, ‘*[ know my business. We 
want to get to the room of the head waiter.” 
—New York Mail. 


THERE is a poor untutored freshly im- 
ported sad eyed, red haired, Milesian girl 
out of a job on Bedford avenue. She hap- 
pened to hear the lady of the house remark 
that the cil paintings needed cleaning, and 
while the family were away to Mauch Chunk 
for the day, she utilized a bar of brown soap 
and the kitchen scrubbing brush in cle aning 
the paintings. —Brooklyn Times. 


| 
| 
| 


‘“‘THumpuH! ” said one little girl to her play- 
mate, ‘‘I guess your pa is nothing but a 
drummer, and I won’t speak to you.” 

**T don’t care,” said the other, * your pa 


is nothing but a drum.’ 

** My pa a drum?” 
1e’s gota bald head and nothing in 
— Paris Beacon. 


“* Yes: |} 


it but noise.” 


| more 
| Pierce's ** Golden Medical Discovery.” 


THE JUDGE. 


Uncle ’Siah Sizes Cleveland. 
Irm ikes a critter smile ter see 


Haow politics is goin 
| 


An’ haow the Demmycrats hev made 
So mighty poor a showin’. 
They started out with lots of lies 


About Jim Blaine’s performin’, 


An held up 4 leveland ez the chap 


ro do the wor formin 

But naow that Grover hez bec howed 
Te rbea peckied il 

They ick like crazy, bee 





That 
They 
A man 
In privet 
A-wort 
The privet conduck’s no 


rush around an’ beller 


lieve 


want ter make us all be 


kin be disgustin’ 
yet in offus be 
hy o’ our trustin’, 
account, 


lecint— 


They say, ef publick’s ¢ 
That splinter o’ the moril law 


Is little ez its recint 


Ye can't cut 
Like some 
An’ fling the t part 
An’ better human natet 


any man in two, 
half-rotten tater, 


W USS away, 


I never seen no mortil yit, 
Which sneaked about a-sinnin 
Thet ever wuz squ ed an’ true 





Desarvin’ to be winnin’. 


So, if this Cleveland’s acted mean, 
him credit; 
is heart, 
can't never shed it. 


UnNcLI 


Fur meanness give 
The evil st 
An’ he 


reak isin h 


Srau in New York 





They Love the Work. 


“Wry is it that the emploves in a tele- 
phone office are all ladies? ”’ Mrs. Brown made 
this inguriy of her husband. 

““Well,” answered Mr. 
managers of the.telephone 
aware that 
faithfully as those who were in love with 
their work, and they knew that ladies would 
be fond of the work in telephone offices.” 

‘What is the work in a telephone office? ” 

“ Talking,” answered Mr. Brown, and the 
conversation came to an end.—NSomerri//] 
Journal. 


Brown, ‘‘the 


company 





Right in Season. 

Book AGEntT—‘‘This is a regular swindle. 
I’ve walked twenty-two blocks at full speed 
this morning to get here early, you 
advertised 
the season,’ and here you have 
a fresh lot of family Bibles. 

Subscription Book Dealer—‘* I 
what you are finding fault with.” 

= Why, I supposed, of course, 
new campaign book of some kind. 
you mean by advertising a publication just 
suited to the when you have only 

sibles? ” ; , 

‘Mean? 

season, 


because 
nothing but 


can’t see 


you had a 


season, 


Why, I mean the fern pressing 
"— Philad Iphia Call, 


of course. 


*“It Knocks the Spots,”’ 
and everything in nature of eruptions, 
blotches, pimples, ulcers, scrofulous humors, 
and incipient consumption, which is nothing 
more or less than scrofula of the lungs, 
pletely out of the system. It stimulates and 
invigorates the liver, tones up the stomach, 
regulates the bowels, purifies the blood, and 


com- 


| builds up the weak places of the body. It 


is a purely vegetable compound, and will do 
than is claimed forit. Werefer to Dr. 


were | 
no class of employes work so 


‘a new publication just suited to | 


What do | 


Boston’s Cultured Catcher. 


Bostons and 
went to the bat, 
the um- 


"TWAS a game between the 
| the Metropolitans. Hines 
| and, as he stepped up to the plate, 
| pire said: 

* Low ball.” 

‘What? ” demanded Hines, with paling 
cheek, 

‘!l told the pitcher to 
ball,”’ answered the umpire. 

** Exchange your information,” 
with dignity; ‘‘ direct him to 
altitudinous sphere; Bostonian, 
desires anything low.” 

And asthe umpire fainted, Hines struck 
a pre-Raphaelite ball to right field and fled 
out.— Washington Hatchet 


give low 


you a 
said Hines 
give me an 
sir, never 





With an Eye to Business. 


after selling his potatoes, and as he started off 

Her left her in the wagon at the market 
she called to him: 

‘*Remember, John—get twelve yards of 
dark colored calico, and be sure to ask if it 
will wash.” 

When he returned, twenty minutes later, 
she held out her hand for the package, but 
he tossed it into the wagon with the reply: 

** Didn't get no caliker.” 

Whey 

‘Well, I diskivered that plug tobacker 
was coming r up and caliker going down, and 
I made up my mind you’d better wait. 

That settled it with her. She heaved a 
sigh or two over the disappointment, and then 
her contented look returned.—Detroit Free 
Press. 


Pror. Macu, a scientist of Prague, is re- 
ported to have carried the art of instanta- 
neous photography to the point of securing 
photographs of a bullet in its flight. It 
may be possible, a few years hence, when 
the art of photography is still further de- 
veloped, to take a photograph of a New 
York bank officer in his flight to Canada,.— 
Norristown Herald. 





Alarming Weakness in Men, 
Without the least «¢ 
young, old or midd 
prostrated, from whatever cause 

} nently cured Method of cu 
infallible, approved by the m 


pense for medical or other 

aged men who are weak 

\ can be quickly and perma 
remarkable, simple and 

ost intelligent patie nts and physi 


treatment, 
vous and 








re new, 


ec »pportunity is one of a lifetime, and those interested 
are advised to apply at once, enc ng sel addressed sta mped 

ivelope for all particulars, t Anti-Me dical Bureau, 9 Dey 
Street, New York 
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PHYSICIANS AND DRUGGISTS7 Combining Iron 
with pure vee 
table tonics, it 
quickly and cor 
- tely Cures 
Jyspe Pain, 
Indigestion, 
Malarta,Chili« A 
Fevers, & Neu- 
ralgia., Ap wu! 
fatlin, remedy 
for Diseases of 
the Kidneys « 
Liver. Does. 
injure the tect! 
cause headac!, 
or produce ¢ 


T he genuine ha: 
trade mark an 
crossed red lines 
on wrapper. 
Take no other 
MADE ONLY BY 
Brown Chemical Co 
Baltimore, Md 
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NICHOLSON'S improved Artific sal EAR DRUMS. The 
only sure, easy, and unseen device used to permanently 
restore hearing.€ Recommended by scientifi ic men of 
Europe and America. Write for ‘ree illustrated descrip- 
tive book to J. H. NICHOLSON, 7 Murray St, New York. 
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Q Somerville grocer says he fully be- 
lieves honest-tea to be the best policy.— 
\ 4 ] , 

\ Bosron tailor fell heir to $75,000 the 
Oo aay. He didn’t get it on a wild goose 
chaste Hartford Post 


He prettiest girl in Portland is named 
Lette We never be Mo yearned to be a 
letter pre H 

\ B INGTON man who had during his 

1eckered career three different mothers-in- 
i writing a book entitled Me-ma’s. 

b if 
ly strange but true.” murmured the 
anK eXam ie t when the cashier has 
( pear sh has also disappeared.” 


‘‘Hlow does the new girl strike you?” 
isked a cit n of Detroit at dinner lately. 
** She n’t sti me yet,” answered his 


‘But she has done almost 


Herald. 


" ! speak,” said a fond mother, 
" t people having st ngth of mind, but 
h strength of don’t mind, my 
nm W n s isses everybody I ever 
eeu ye 
iat roof of pudding is in the eating 
ivs a 1 saw proof of the pi is 
ymposing room, and it will have | 
p again Bost Post. 


eclares a woman 
ute anything by its proximity to a 
t le a man will 
corner grocer) 


‘I pon’r know about 
id De acon 


your 
Brownsmith; 


religious 
‘the 


Bible’s good enough for me.” “ Yes,” re- 
d brother “ional ‘“but are you good 
enougn for the B ble, deacon?’ Boston 








| » 4 imen in Me r county, Cal., 

vi id ig! ed to onta | el to settle some 
Liftic worked together all one forenoon } 

il a ec } After completing their 

\ they met, armed with revolvers, in a 


ie] ynne blew the head of the other off. 
TI elg rs who had seen them make the 
then knew what it was for.— Boston 

Post 

SMITH [ called Brown everything I 
could t k of, yesterday, but I couldn’t 
get him to fight.” 

if ‘Why didn’t you shake your fist 

ler his nose? 

S ldo you take me for a fool? 
Wh Brown is a Democrat.” 

Jo Suppose he is a Democrat; what 
th rot to do th shaking your fist 

der his nose? ? 

on haven’t 


‘“* Do you think | 
than to burn 


red 


any 
my fist by shaking 


hat Paris Beacon. 


hose 


‘As Good as New 


are t words used by a lady, who was at 
ne time given up by the most eminent 
physicia ind let to die. Reduced to a 
mere sk } pale and haggard, not able to 
leave her bed, from all those distressing 
liseases } to suffering females, such as 


t, leucorrhe@a, 


inflammation, 
etc.. etc. She } ng 


vegan takir Dr. Pierce’s 
ription,” andalso using the 
recommended by him, and 

as new.” 


good 
By druggists. 


tments 
} SAVS, "* as 
to one dollar. 
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TOVES, RANGES, FURNACES. 


Send tor our 24 page Catalogue. 


ARSTOW STOVE CO 
230 Water Street, New York. 
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Just what every one should have* 
Ladies anid Gentlemen are crazy about 
t ( washed when soiled; ve 
dricd manya fallen ata with careful 
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GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 
BAKER’S 


Breaklast Cocca. 





Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, fr 1 which © excess of 
oO 1s 1removed. It has three 
t f ¢ a mixed 

Starch, A wroot or Sugar, 

r more economi- 

eal. It is delicious, nourishing, 

etrer easily digested, and 

admir pteé fo. invalids as 
wella ns in health. 


Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


V. BAKER & C0., Dorchester, Mass. 








LADIES ONLY 1" 


i Treatise 7 
nae! wt ee ange of the Female Bust,’ 





a rt er portions 
bers developed by similar process.) A copy 















































CATARRAA what is Catarrn? 





SX) cents at druggists; 
Sample py mail 10 


lar. 


HAY-FEVER upon 


Itis a disease of the mucous 
membrane, generally orizinating 
inthe nasal passages and main 
taining its stronghold in the head 
From this point it sends forth a 
poisonous virus along the mem 
branous linings and through the 
digestive organs, corrupting the 
blood and producing other trou 


blesome and 
toms 


dangerous symp 


Balm is a 
rrect 


Cream 
based uy 
this disease 


remedy 
maco diagnosis of 


and can be depended 


@ cents by mail. Send fk 


cents. 


r circu 


ELY BROTHERS, Druggists, Owego, N. Y. 





» 2. e° . 
by express, of the best candies in Amer- 
ica, put up elegantly, and strictly pure. 
Suitable for presents. 
Refers to all Chicago. 


Send $1, $2, $3, or $5 for a retail box 


THE JUDGE. 





**Pa,” said an Austin boy to his father, 
one warm day last week, ‘‘ don’t you want 
me to go off and get you some beer? ” 

‘*Why do you want to get me some beer.” 

‘Because I’m awful thirsty and I can 
bring enough for us both.”—Siftings. 


THE new reporter headed an account of a 
railroad accident in which the president and 
directors of the road were killed, ‘‘ Ten Souls 
Lost.” The city editor substituted ** per- 
sons” for ‘‘souls,” telling the reporter he 
should be careful in making statements 
which he couldn’t prove.—Boston Trans- 
eript. 

Throw Away Trusses 
when our new method is guaranteed to per- 


| Mé anently cure the worst cases of rupture 
| without 


the use of the knife. 
letter stamps for pamphlet and 
World’s Dispensary Medical 


Send two 
references, 
Association, | 





Address, GUNTHER, Confectioner, ne : ' . . » 
78 Madison St., Chicago, 663 Main Street, Buffalo, i. a # 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 


THE 


IS FROM THE SPRINGS OWNED 
Hi AUTERATIVE, ? Prescribed for the ( 
ELESTINS 5 Diseases of the K 
GRAND GRILLE—Diseases of the Liv 
HOPITAL—-Diseases of the 
HAD OF ALL 


RESPECTABLE WINE 


ONLY 


GENUINE VICHY 


Stomach, Dyspepsia. 


BY THE FRENCH 
rout, Rheumatism, 
idneys, etc., ete 
er. 


GOVERNMENT. 


Diabetes, Gravel, 


MERCHANTS, GROCERS AND DRUGGISTS. 





GEN WLY DISCOVERED YVENEZUELA DIAMONDS__ S. 





6 Ik? 


The above cut represents 6 of the latest and most popular 
cane pa = rere ge inthering line Nose {, 3, 
wonderful Venezuela Diamond#, set 

4 & SOULS BOLLED "SOLD stock of — se —— acture. 
LA DIAMONDS hew discovery. 

a5; bear Very close resemblance to REAL DIAR OMDS, 2 fact, 
80 much so that the difference can on! ver 
expert; they have no foil on the heck | to e t e sili “bat 
possess the brilliant scintillating rays only found in rare old 
mine diamonds. No an are t ee ver opular Ban 
and | Weddisen 7.2NSS = lust mars need fee! 
ashamed to wear them at the altar, Th 1ey are made of our best 
18. K. » ROLLED Ci COLD stock and are guar oN : to give satis. 
ish t li particular attention s.tand3, 

the HORSE SHOE ==) CLOVER LEAP SHAM! 
ROC both are emble of good luck and have been from 
time immemoria y T HORSESHOE a been worn in the 
ebape of scarf-pjns, rings, earr tc., for years, a great many 
people believing that it oy ‘them good luck. The clover leat 
or shamrock is comparatively new, itis not only an emblem of 
good lock, but also an emblem ‘‘of that beautif: 1 Isle beyond the 
sea,” Ire'and. Thisring is a)! the rage with swell society in N.Y., 
and ie tie most popular and saleable ring we manufacture, 

















ae - 7 
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BAW T FUL <a> 












Nos. @and 5 OUPLEX is @ SOLITAIRE are both very pretty 
wing Astonishing Offer. 

he ct any one of the aoe — for 74 cts or 3 
We will send promptly by return mail onr 


You 29 


for $2 













letter containing P.O. Stamps » . We make this li 
offer simply as an OPENING WEDGE for future business. We are 
satisfied thet after you have seen Our beautiful rings you 


will show them to your friends, and distribute our bundle of 
catalogues o SOLID COLD JEWELRY, Watche e8, etc, 
This wiil undou y bring us new trade from the section where 
youreside ast ve holida ys approach. Thus you can easily see how 
we can af A to sell the above gocds at less than regular 
prices. a . er holds good unti! 90 days from date, 
after w ) time we will geil you | 2 
JEWE LRY at catalogue - ices on! s 1 A ioQ £o 
r$2 a will take the trouble to a. lose . e AMES © f 
yeune Nt bos you th i ak would like to 
Catalogue, we will enclose along with gc an a - 
SENT absolutely free, When ordering, send sckaariey PRE: 
size of ring wanted, also this “2 DOLLAR 74 cts. 
P. ©. Stamps for 1. or a R ‘BLL for 3 
MAMMOTH CATALOGUE Oh A d Gs elry 


Free. Address all Orders to om. and Selenrooen 





WARREN WE’G CO., Manufacturing Jewelers, 9 Warren St., New York. 





ROYAL GOLD! SOLID CASES liz 
AMERICAN MOVEMENT, 


Stem Winding Watch SxD[csaam 
For Only $5.0O!!! 


Ss PUZZLED AND ASTONISHED !!! 


IMITE 4 Nv MBE R of our CELEBR! i A AM. 
ERIC TAN MOVEM STEM WINDING WATCHES 
= be sold to the RE K DERS OF THIS PAPER at ny 85.00 
ach; with each Watch we will also senda beautiful CHAIN 
and CHARM. Weare induced to make this sacrifice know- 
ing that any one ordering a Watch will be so hig Er.) pleased 
that he will continue to be a regular customer, and buy 
other Jee w oy from us oe shown in Illustrated C wee Hg that 
we each Watch. We guarantee these Watc hes to 
he PE RF EC r TIME. KEEPERS ; the worksare of AM- 
ERICAN M KE, celebrated for their excelience the world 
ove r, and asthey are STEM-WIN DING they arethorough- 
wrotected from the dirt and dust akey-winding watch is 
, a> »xposed, The face is covered with SOLID CUT CRYSTAL 
= case is finished with ROYAL GOLD, the best substitute 
for gold ever discoverec It puzzles Jews lers to tell that it ig 
not Ol. ID GOLD, even by the chemical test, as it will 
STAND ACID and resembles gold very closely. They are 
guitable for use on RAIL ROADS, STE — and all other 
places where ACCURATE TIME is OGuaretls 
We have received many testimonials from PROFESSIONAL 












MEN, SCHOOL TEACHERS, MECHANICS, F ogy OA NG 
ME ae LABORERS who are using the Wa 

GUARANTEE the WATCH A 

the MONEY if you are not ectly satisfied a: 


receiving it. Wishing to immediatel 
valuable watches in eve 
Canada, we make the following off 


OUR GRAN 


ADVERTISEMENT, we hereby agree to 
REGISTERED MAIL, to any address, all charge are 
one of the above described Watches, a beaut ‘ul paid, | 
Plated Chain with a handsome Crystal Cha ttache: 
all securely cked ina Silk Lined C ee “Providing | 
I is received on or before JANUA lat, 1 

We can on! 


place one of fn 1€ 


RECEIPT 0 


Watches at price named, ane in order to — omenves | say a wal, Bn weet you, to any Bank or Express Co’ 
from if welers and & jators ordering in n Fe do not order at once RESERV | E 
‘we will insert this adv See in THIS PAPE Rid BU rR | Tait DY Berisemeh ‘T FOR FUTURE USE. ORDER 
ONE TIME, hence T OUT and | BEFORE JANUA 


py roe to CUT 
gend to us with your o 


tch. In fact we 
ASP ' WILL REFU x 2 | entitled to the benefit of this offer. 


| W. ATCH AT ABOVE PRICE, to an 
y loc ality oy 2 United States and | others are desired we will furnish t 


ER. | some neighborand make a 

° $x ¥~ => THIS agents sell these watches at from $15 to 
forwa: you Catalogues at the same time we send wa 

| sure that you will be so ta Y PLEASED that 

exhibit C: atalogue sand Wate 

| SISTING us in selling OTHER. GOODS of STANDARD 


send out a LIMITED Mh Mbek of these | known all over the country, and we always do just as ve 





Under no circumstances will we send MORE THAN ONE 
one person, and if 
em at regular prices. 
ratch yourself, you can sell it to 
a handsome profit. Many of our 
25. We will mail 

tch, and feel 


hus AS- 


f you do not wa rtaw 


to your friends, 


UALITY which we manufacture from new and original 
esigns,and guarantee to give satisfaction. Our firm is 





RY Iaet. Send Money b Registered 
Draft, Addre “4 


we may A. a. you are P. O. Money Order, or 


W. H. SIZER & co., 7 & 9 WARREN ST., NEW YORK. 


DR. SCOTT’ S 


GENUINE 


ELECTRIC BELTS, 


Probably never, 8 ’ I ‘ Sur 
80 large a demand bee ated 31 Dr 
Electric Belts. 0 it t I ei 

2 


orters, I 


po has 
- Scott’s 
1 the city of 


varing the d They ¢ 


moth t le sicians in thet 
Male and Female ‘Weakn 


$8, Nervouse 


all 
nd Cen- 


eral Deblility, Rhoumatiams ere ysis, Neural- 


la, Sglaticas Asthma. Ls aa 
Mtiana4 Catarrh les, E 

aad, ips, Back or Fath. D 

pine, Kidneys, Liver < nd 
fatlammation or UVicera.ion 


ELECTRIC BELT 
ra t for r 
2, the nerve 


8 and slug 
a i 





greta » COnstipa 


pilepsy 
isease es 


eart, Failing, 





Thro 
Pil: 












HEALTH, Si aEKCTH i) “ENERGY 
Take 1 t wear, 
Dr. Young's Patent E “sh ctric Belts, 

(Trade } k: “Hi RER,” 
_~ NI NERVOUS 
k WEAK 
ND ¥ YOUTH 
, cure 

f x A WO! 
I A Y t 1 suf 
! cured 
} th 
1 I MI vill be 
ed ¢ | 

‘ ( par 

\ $s N York 
Cr Pk e mention this paper. 

Se nd six cents for postage, and recelve 
S x of goods which will help 
, to more money right away 
l in t rid. Fortunes 
rs absolutely sure. At once 





address TrvuE & C pte Maine. 








FIRST CLASS 
Grand Square & Up 


FIAWNos. 
Warerooms: 3 W. 14th St. & 129 E. 


Factory, N. E. corner 124 st. and ist ave., New 


right 


125th St. 


York. 








etern 
“Ganw orka Pittsburgh, 


ee 


2 Ee 


PERFECTION MAGIC LANTERNS, 


Best Quality. Latest Improvements. 


Travel around the World in 
Chair. 

Their compact form and accurate work pi 
apt them for Home Amuser 

With a FEW DOLLARS’ outlay 

may be earned. [#- VIEWS in stock, and 

Send for Catalogue. HART 

185 F 
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‘New York. 
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THE JUDGE 
Ss 


WAITING. 





